last of his line, it ended the feud for the throne between the
Obrenpvitch and Karageorgevitch which began with the
rivalry of two Serb leaders of those names for the leadership of
their people when the ousting of the Turks began, about 1800.
Black George, the first Karageorge, a doughty fellow even for a
Serb, who killed with his own hand one hundred and twenty-
five people who angered him, including his father and brother,
was killed in his sleep by Milos Obrenovitch and his head was
sent to the Sultan at Constantinople. After that Karageorgevitch
and Obrenovitch alternated on the throne, with occasional
assassinations, until 1903, when the vendetta finished, because
Alexander was the last Obrenovitch.

So little King Peter, who is now fourteen, has nothing to fear
from that direction. The first time I saw him he was only ten
and, looking wonderingly from side to side at the wailing and
lamenting crowds, he walked behind the coffin of his father,
just brought home from Marseilles, as it was slowly hauled past
that very palace where the last Obrenovitch met his end. His
mother, a tall figure shrouded in widow's weeds, towered over
him; behind him came a vast concourse of foreign mourners,
with many of the leading figures in the European line-up among
them, such as General Goring, King Carol and President
Lebrun and Sir Nevile Henderson, and I wondered what lay
in store for this child.

His father, although the Obrenovitch were no more, had
fallen to an assassin's bullet at Marseilles. Alexander was a most
superstitious man. He left the great new Parliament building
in Belgrade half-finished for many years because a gipsy woman
had told him that his dynasty would fall when it was finished.
Immediately after his death work was resumed on the forlorn
shell and it was completed, without any ill effects to the
dynasty. This superstition makes it strange that Alexander
should have disembarked at Marseilles for his great State visit
to Yugoslavia's friend France on a Tuesday, for the Orthodox
are wont to avoid that day like the plague for any important
undertaking since that Tuesday in 1453 when the Turks took
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